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oak 28, 1729. 


This Day is Pabliſb d, with the Audition of Nine PIECES 
(mark'd thus * in ibef Advertiſement) and Ad d with curious 
UTTS, Defgn'd by Mr. John Vanderbank aud Mr. High- 
more, and Ingrav'd by Mr. Gerrard Vandergucht, the Second 


Edition of a 

e.* A LECT COLLECTION of NOVELS and H- 
STORIES. la Six Volumes, Written by the moſt Celebrated Authors 
in ſeveral Languages. Many of which never appear d in Engliſh before, 


All New: Tran(lated and Compiled from the moſt Authentick Originals, © | 


vol. I. Containing, VOL. Iv. Containing, 
An Extract of Mooderur Huet's Diſ- | The Happy Slave. x 
courſe concerning the Original of | The Rival Ladies. ad *. - 
r . * The Loves of King Henry H, and 
Z AY DR. Fair Roſamond. ERS, 
The Innocent Adultery. 


The Marriage of Belphegor. F 

The Adventyres of Meleſicthon. The Hiſtory oF the Conſpitaey ol 

The Jealous Eſtremaduran. 

The bliſtory and Fall of the Lady lick of Venice. « © - 
VOL. V. Containing, 


Jane Grey. : 
e The Adventures on ze” Black | The Little Gyply. +, ., -- » 
Mountains. | I Echelinda | 


vl. Il. Containing, + | The Amour of Count Puppe an) 


The Princeſs of Cleves. +», . Eleonora. 
10 y Favourite: Or; tha 


The Fair Maid of the lan. 
The Force of Friendſhip, Fall of Robert Carl of Eilex. 

o Charon: or, the Ferry Boat. 4 Scanderbeg the Great. 
The Hiſtory of the Captive. VO L. VI. Containing. 
Vol. III. Containing. The Life of Caſtruccio Caſtracani of 
Don Carlos. Lucca. 
The of, Caunt Relflor, and | The. Loves of Oſmin ang Daraxs. 
Leonora de Ceſpedes. l The Spaniſh Lady of England. 
The Curious Impertinegt/ 5 The Lady Connelia. — 
* The Hiſtory of Jane Shore, The Hiſtory of Maſſaniello. 
The Preyalence of Blood,® * The Falſe Dutcheſs. | 
The Liberal Lover. | Memoirs of the Impriſonment and 
The Beautiful Turk, Death of Mary Queeff of Scots. 


Printed for J. watts, at the Printing-Office in Wild- Court near Lincola's- 
lun beide, And. $614 by the Bookleliery both of Town and Country, 
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JUPITER, . — 
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APOLLO, | Mr. Salway. 


PLUTUS, Mr. Hippiſtey. 
VULCAN, , | Mr. Hall. © 


Mr. Hulett 


JU N O, | | Mrs. Egleton. f 
VENUS, -- > Mrs. Cantrell. 


HEeBE's Train: 
A Miniſter of FATE. | 
The SCENE it u * Avenues of tbe 
Court ef DESTINY. ies 
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INTRODUCTION. 


PLAYER and GENTLEMAN. 
HE Thought it ſelf was entirely new, 
and the Succeſs indeed very Extraordi- 


7 

. nary. 

Gent. Sir, I was my ſelf an Eye - witneſs of it, be- 
in 
— and ſaw it repreſented ſeveral Nights with a 


onſiderable ſhare of Pleaſure, which put me upon 
adering it into Engliſh. In this Performance I have 


Spoke in France, into Ballads to be Sung, and haye 
heighten'd ſeveral of the Scenes by the Addition of o- 
her Ballads, ſuirable to the preſent Taſte of the 
Town. In ſhort, I have made that an Exgliſb Opera, 
which was bur a French Farce. . 
Player. Your Alterations are, I think, very judicious, 
nd muſt add a Spirit to the Performance. - 
Gent. Such as it is, I ſhall be proud if it be of Ser- 
vice to you. I can plead no Merit in this Affair, but 
wholly depend on the Good- nature of the Audience: 


t is ſome kind of Merit even to Attempt it. And as 
always found you ready to encourage the Muſes, I 
dave preſented ybu with this Piece, and heartily wiſh 
may prove to your Satisfaction. 
3 Player. 


in France when this Piece firſt appear d on the 


aken the Liberty of turning the Fables, which were 


f I fail to pleaſe, I hope I may eſcape Cenſure, ſince 


. 
— — 
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e eee 


| 4 I perceive your Scene is in the Poertedl 2 
Hmnpus, * Jour BY are — under the ＋ 
maginary C the Heathen God. 
- Gent: Tis true, A but thoſe Ancient Fictions 40d 
Cbaracters are ſo accommodated, as to Expoſe and Ri- 
dicule rhe Vices and Follies of the preſent ge. } 
8 Player. Well, 1 wiſh your Say may not give Of- 
ence. 
Gent. Im ollble; ſince it expoſes Vice in =y 
and is JevelF'd at no particular Perſons. Beſides , He 
that takes the Satyr makes it. 
Player. And ſo this may properly be ſaid to be The 
. Opera of” the Gods. 
| Gent. Right, Sir! — And I wiſh you may get al 
much by the Gods as you did by the Beggars. Tho 
I have no Proportion of Merit. 
I Player. I thank you, Sir, =; your good Inccotions, 
and muſt confeſs I never receive a greater Pleaſure 
than when I am exhibiting ſomething. New; my 
chief Study being how to divert. the Town, to whole! 
generous 9 I-ſtand ſo highly indebted. 
Gent. Your Obl: reat. And 
tho' I have no particular Intercſh in this Affair, nor dof 
I put my Self on the Lift of Poets, yet I own I feel 
a great deal of Concern in-appearing in this Man- 
ner before a Nation who are ſo great Maſters: of Wit 


and Humour. 
Player. We muſt rely on their Indulgence., Bat let 


us retire, the Actors are i e to know their . { 
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"high Euter Mitt and Momus. F 0 
1 N * * 72 rep about very rbangbiful. 
i & UE, gha; 's an d. 
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F all , and Thea 6 common 
Of To Mankind, the Chief. is Foman, © 
Gods, like 1 prone te Roving, 
Feel the Pangs and. Bliſs of Loving. 
J, Supreme of Deities,  _- 
To Juno wedded, Venus prize; 
Venus“ Charms provoke Deſires, © 
Jealous Juno _ Loves Fires: 
wupt 


Th' Antidote of Nuptial Life + 
A Mifireſs 15 its Bane a Wi | 


Ob Funo / 2 88 B Mom. 
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© Mom. | Overchearing bim.] What can 15 K 


tt ee 


72 O Venus“ 
Again . 


the true _— of your: 
. fix Months (I think; tis 
out of the Beere * 


bewitchiagg Venus 

has been —— Diſorder in all our Di 
dles. * nagrons of wy 485 dreſſi 
out t es no knowing 

Habits. We haye . Au their 
of {NP to diſti 2 
N 


* 


LS ws 
LAY © F : 
* 12 
1 5 ; * f Py * 0 4 7 
» 
o - . * 1 
-- x4 4 
- " _— _ * : _— o * 
» * 


; 

1 

| 

I 

* 

£ 

1 

Arnd 4 2 z A x 

Ae Dreſs, the Bean... 7 

Is the Yilt, Coguatte, and Prod { 
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Aﬀrted Hate, 


And formal G ones wi: 


vorean- s. Reding, | 1 


10 Where Virtze fails, . +44 gt 
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D ſhown, 005 | 
F vm Jong-lof of Shamy's new d. 5 


Ob, 525 yo Momus, you that approve 


; Hy an 8 5 own) 
1 Wer ſt eh 1 07 1 AL 1 Wen 
ics FRA 


| Oo 
Jiu is 
Do's not ſhe eclipſe 


| B 
| — a . ay barn her gee 
2255 2X Mi ein 


rms of Veni 
ung @an be comper'd to theTh- 
t. Oh, how's N my Marryin 
Y bs ny ty? 
What a B Ae etl 7: SAW) 
nues to the Court of Peas Do. ve come to 


| Mom. Ng not 
conn © Jupiter 

Juno! 
10 the name o at 3 2 juce me 
oy ſubmit to 

v 
Mom. Tis 

pray, what whey — ulineſs be here in the Ave- 
moye him for a Separation? That fpall 2 65 
at leaft 7 x0 520805 for che Gods, : 


« orious Privilege of 'Widowhood. | 


Fupit. What troubles me, isn'r the putting. a- 


I No 
much; for, 


have 


well N. ech for altea 


n i * 


with a Fire — "IF 


ny d to N forſooth, alone FOIL the 


really, tha need not wendig ou. 
barn the Formali * 1 of | 
7. * 


e Faro ft WH N 


quite tired with your, impertinent Reflections? 


4 Mouds e Fatal; or, 


Jupit. Every one of the Gods that are ſingle, 
S_ with the! — of Huus, deſire her for a 
Mom. And every one of the married Gods for a 
—— Might not a Way be found out, think 

to N this Matter? A 

764% ut it off, becauſe I am ſenſible of the 3 
Con Ab wg The main Queſtion is nor, Wo 
Fenus al have for a. Husband? but Whether ſhe | 
is to be a Goddeſs of the Sea, ot of ren? 
Till that's decided, the Fair One is kept | 
of Sequeſtration, in the Court of Def 15 1 have 
not yet X'Ventite'd to conſult him — this Affair; 
but if it is abſolutely decreed: that the Goddeſs 
muſt marry, I determine to give. her to Juno Son, 
Vulcan. 

"Mom. O, the wiſe, Determinition! and fo like 
the Author! * 

* 5 Tho? 1 had rather ſhe band continue a 


. Ebttinge! 4 Maid, and be Fupiter's li- 
Jup, (i Do vo know, Sir, t chat I am 


om. And yet you are not tired with giving 
8 Occaſion for chem. 3 
n All the Gods i in general complain of your 


e. 
— And I am aclighted with theirs. It für- 
Bey mine with Matter of Merriment. 
is G make it the Buſineſs of 2 Malice 
to ridicule even Me, and have done for an in 
Ae namber of Ages. 


Mom. And yet I have not done half my Work.| 
Jupit. Monſtrous Infolence! Take notice, 1 
F charge you not to ſpeak any more, either of Me, 

| or? 


> VULCAN Wedding. v2. 
r any other of the Gods, neither Good N 


vil. 
* — As for Good, I nat be you moſt pun» 


upit. There's no this But hold — 
2 * the Miniſter of 2 to * to me ? 


SCENE IL. 5 


Enter a Minifer of Delia 


Minif. O Jupiter Deſtiny, my Maſter and 
ours, commands'you to attend him immediately, 

1 ecaule this Day he means to determine the Re- 

dence and {bumble Sante — and 5 

Jupit. My humble ice to Deſtiny, a 

vait on him. 4 9 (he Ae . 


> c E N E III. 
Jupiter and Momus. * 


vo So — Madam Veust's Coquettry is now 
at its laſt A Ever ſince ſhe bas? been in 
| Hear n, in 1 tion of a better Thing, ſhe 
as ſo amus'd all the Gods, one with à languiſh- 
our ing Look, and another with a Smile, that every 
_ {one of em thinks himſelf the Favourite. Now 
ur- rchis mortiſies me; | wou'd fain diſtinguiſh tho 
£ 4 among this Crowd of Lovers, that 
lice WW might cbaritabiy condole with the poor 
in: Wretches; Perhaps you, Maſter Jupiter, may 
und in need of that kind Office, when: you 
me from davieg Audicace of Pf | 

Fupit. What, again 
Mom. An arduous Affair, N w fra Co- 


quette! tis the Magnum | 
B3 Joo AIR 


% IY 
{1 
as £ LY 


6 Moves mind Fs or, 


Pala 0 3 
AIR UI: Some ſay Women are like, . 
the Winds. | 11 6s 


Db flop an Arrow's ſwift Career, 
 Jmpriſon Winds, or Monſters Th 
Out-run tht nimble-footed Deet 

Or ſoar above an Eagle's Tig bt; 

Theſe Tasks ſtem t#/y,' when compar 4 

To thoſe 2 young Coquettes prepar d. 

3 Hate; | 
Advance; Retreat; 


Si nina . 5 1 


+, 
ee, E 


4905 camper] Fonts ſeems to give « Gueſbar 
7 you have 4 little Tiff with 4 


Gd Ka wn W 
ort you go to D s? YoulVeer: 
taimy find Ves, ters t When a fine” Womit 
has & Cauſe co try; the ſeldom fails ro appeky-in| 
Court: She ſomectinies his more Inflgence than 
her Council. 
Fupit. | Afde; ibo alan. I'm abrüld Din 
vil run counter to 9 V 15 Rl 
on 


"a YL GAN'S Wedding, | 


285 Juno to ſolicit for ye. N * : 
Tap. Momus, 1 is intolerable ! _ 

om. I did but name his Wife, and fee what a 
ge he's in! 


Fupit. 'Tis too much; you abuſe my Patience.— 
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af 


AIR IV. Hay-maker Dance, in n Fauſtus. 
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Tempts your Daring . | 

n 4 2 a Right to pate, 


7 1 


(Out of Seafond. 
- eee Were (1997 © 
nene 
: Sleves in Gallies + +, 1 
ae 1 nfore ſevere, FRG 


PI ii 


But r psd con 1 i I Hear 4 between This 
and To-morrow you drop one fingle Satyrical 
Word, not only againſt Me, but even againſt the 
meaneſt God in Heav'n, aſſure your ſelf, I'll im- 
by Sha baniſh you the Skies for ever; I ſwear! 
H, I will. Adieu; remember I once drove out 


B4 Apolla 
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=O Mo uus turm d Fabuliſi; or, 
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| Apollo from O/ gi mg and thiy þ * Was forced to 


keep Sheep for (En. 
80 E N E. IW. 10 W L 
Momus elne. 3 


"Py 


741 


5 lee. 1 think he 8 — 02 this is no 


Jl ing matter, Falch! when a God has once ſwore 
y Cr be can't break bis Oath, tho? it were 
ma to a Miſtreſs” A fine dilemma. I'm under: 

to be baniſh'd for ever from Heaven, or to live 
four and twent Hours without one bit of Scan- 
dal.“ Intoletable! But Jupiter only forhids me 
talking Satyrically —— he allows me to think. 
Let us think then but how the dickens ſhall 


one — out ones Thoughts without ſpeaking? 
h. I have it. A new contrivance—— 


lucky Jacky and convenient I'll invent” Fables —— ; 
I'll mention none of the Gods by Name; but will 
borrow for them the Names of Men, or Beaſts, | 3 


tis all the ſame thing Tis reſolv'd: I'll e'en 4 


turn Fabuliſt, ſince I'm forc'd ro't. I have but 
this one way to eaſe my Spleen, and evade the 
cruel Law that's impos'd on me. I'm admirably 
well peed here for the Buſineſs I've undertaken : 
Gods and Goddeſſes, drawn either by Love 
or Curioſity, will not fail to be at the Court of 
Deſtiny to-day, and this is the principal Avenue 
to it. O What a fight of Fables "ſhall I pour 


forth? J 10 A go WIT ip ſwell * ' Book 
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the Court of Deſtiny, and to 
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"VvLcan's Wedding. 


C ENEV. 
1 Euter Mercury. 5 


Mere. 725 From being Jupiters Pimp, I'm 
become his Rival: I'm not the firft that has re- 
concil'd theſe two Employments. = 
Mom. [ Afide.] Here's Mercury, and I am under 
a prohibition of Scandal! This is what you call a 
Trial, I think! Sr 
| Merit, Morrow, Mo mus. 
Mom. Morrow, Mercury. What News? 
Merc. I never knew Jupiter fo deep in Love. 
Mom. Nor fo '—— ouf —— I had welkaigh 
blurred out a Truth ftark naked; whereas I'm 
lig'd to cloathe All that comes into my Head all 
this Day. What a deal of Drapery it will coſt 
me! ö 


* 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Neptune.” 


Nept. [ Afide.) I'm reſolv'd to get betimes to 
| — [ aloud.) Ha! 
ha! what can the fincere Momus be doing here 
with my Nephew Mercury, who is an arrant 
Cheat ? 3 
Merc. My Uncle Neptune don't flatter his Ne- 
phe ws: I'll ſay that for him, and a fig for him. 
Mom. Hail to the God of the Sea! | 
Nept. Good Morrow, Momus. But — weve 
ercury, pray tell me, does my Brother Jupiter 
intend always to live at this rate with his Wife, 


ba? 
dire _ 


and to gallant Venus, who in all likelyhood is to be 
a? 3 


— 


bo 


KD Mol asse Tas; Or, 

Mom. Shall I tell yu the truth? Your Brother 
8 an arrant'———{ Popping Hime] You love her 
ely then, this — * do you? 


ept. Nor withour ad Reaſen : ſhe has ſome 
partner res — e. 


N, Oh!» 1 Oh! wo Sew » wok boo 


crete. It wou y ching in 15 700 


Nl be , 
I e cok for one. to ae 


that has nothing to tell. 

Nept. You're upon the wee W x? Youre 

A nat 2 fg kt 
Xt. 


us * 


ws an honeſt Fellow,. 
nd he'll approve the Pre». 
2 — 8 J have to the "Hart and Hand of Ang} 
And indeed who gan Right to em 
She's a Goddeſß bern oy Dok beteten and Lam 
her legal Guardun. 
_ ; : * -$ : , } 
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| 4 Gaartian whoſe Ward is 4 Beauty, 


Does Perſon and Fortune poſſeſs, 
Inpoſes Obedience as Duty, 


And ber, d of Surceſs. 
Nv Von 5 45 —— 


Tet been under my Care, 
+ Pitdv on ins Wine. * 
And never of Congueſt deſpair. 


* You are Penus's Guardian, and wou'd 
marry her? 


284 Ay . 


Mow. 


12. Mons und fabuliſt; or, 
Mom. You ſhall have my handſel as a Fabuliſt; 


ive Ear to a ſmall. Fable, Squire Neptune. 
Ei Sa "The SALMON Gvanpian, 


The SALMON GUARDIAN. 
| AIR VI.  Maidens us freſh us a Roſe, o 
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Au Eel of a br + 

Nas under a Salmon's Tuition * 
Who claim d the fair Fiſh as bis due, 
> . Nor dream d of an 3 emp > 
I | The Bel, * tg 

Ni/dain'd her fond Guardian's Paſſion, 
Aud to her young Lover rov' d, 

Aud gratified eee. 
| | The Salmon inrag d, did apply, 
| To a Seq+Wolt, 47 1 
Who beard bim, and Reply, 
No Law can i controul Maiden Wi Wes. 


Are to Neptune Pra Uncle how 0 like 
this F 0 2 L , by 
Neps. "Tis a my impertinent, one. | 


2 0 


| Mere. 
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Vr cAx Meddng. 

Merc. And why do ye rake the . Salmon's 
Tas a fooliſh Beaft of a Fiſh ro think the 
of Guardian has any Ry _ = © of 


Lover. 


13 
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I it 
AIR vi. "Hark nat, che cock crows. | 


A Guardian commands, . 
Lover intreats; $ 
_ Think which the kind Fair will il mf f 2->of : 

One holds ber in Bonde, 


Poder lies at ber Feet, 
7 2 
e Maid's at mo Len —= 


How to fix a rigbi — 1 
N Anguiſh, and amorous We 5 L 
The Guardian. js bamſb'd, - - - 
” The Lover s Fears vaniſh'd, 
| Succeſs crowns the end of big 8 


Mom. Be inform'd, Mr. Salmon, that the chat the Titles 


to Love muſt be found in the Heart of the Object 
bclov'd: there it is that Cupid keeps his Records 


Nept. 


"x 


24 Mouus umd Fabulift; or, 
West. Whiy, Momus, and you too Sirrah, Ne- 
a phe, , do ye. dare to crack your Jeſts upon the 


ofthe. 2. 2 them mnũ h Ti. 
vos Ego 'Y 
e Without Vanity, I can never think that . 


:Uacic Neptene's "Champ will . A 
= niverſal Genius of the Nephew, when ſhe x 


— I — — 3 


of Lovers, 2 Ty, _ God of ( . 
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His Power {von proves hw tho, 10 . — 
H The ant » £22) 
8 A C,“ẽq © 2 
To get their. A moraus Griefs 1. 
To fotb's Mind e Wh 
a recontile an augry Pair, | 


2 ang Lies, : A 
$64 Dine, Ds 
onfidant's £ beif Meri are. bag 1 * 


"Mom. ry the Days when Beaſts ſpoke, 
learn d Trades — and EI ren you' IT 1 

our Attention if vo pas , Signor , 
Tel you — net Fox of my Acquain- 
rance;thar vad himſelf much upon the multipli- 


little — 


city of e N 
Fox. » V 3 * a * 
* f 
'% \ F i. $4.7 a 
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-16 Monbs umd Kabul; of, 
AGG, ox. 


9 


75 aiiming at 1 „ ie 
A famous She- Fox, lov'd by »Y 
Out of the common way of Mooing, ) 
Thus bis Talents began to boaſt. © 
Take wy, fnardine, Im 4 Lover 
bat can Lye, For/wear and Cheat; 
I'll vow W , et be @ Rover; 
ure ſuch Casas wn uu. 
[4 2a | of Vices or Follies can reign, - 
ak But I prattiſe them all with ED 
= ARions of Virtus diſdain: | . 
Nom gour Sentiments freely expreſs. 
e be one, thou Foe to Virtue, | _ .;. 
In a Heat, cries Reynardine; 7 


- 


wt 4 


Goodneſs ever will deſert you, 
Abo to vicious Acts incline. 
Could you think to engage my fond Heart, 
By ſbewing Deftraftion in Niem? 
When next your falſe Love you'd impart z 


Nept. 


Be ſure by an Advocate wooe, 


VU re AN Meng. 17 
Wei. 1 think che Fs is much better rellht 

than the gane W hat ſay yu, Nephew? 
Merc. I ſay —1 ſay I Have not time to be in 4 
4 Paſſion. een ge to Venn. | 
XZ - Nept. As Gad of the Confidants, hat. * bm 
Mey6u vic}, and Neptune follows 
A Wee e you running, Maſter Neprume ? 
Nept. To my Pupil, ro my Pupil. I'm afraid 


e Kas (hou hip dhe Fuer. UE. 


— 
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0-4 Momus alone. 


Bot. 80 fat," be good; a tes keien to ex 
vade Jupirers Prohibition They 'N ſay Fan 
Fables are nothing but Satyts — ut is not Satyr 
= inſtraRive and div at "the fame time? 5 
let who will make your muſty Moral Fables for 
we; I hope, 1 ſhall never be fo dull But 
here come a Brace of rare Chaps, Phttus and Yate 
38 tan. A ne of pretty Beafts for Fable? dis 


SNR VII. 


| Euter platus Jad Vulcan, 


Pal. [to Plurus:} Faith, Brother Plutas, you 
are as blind o your Underſtanding, as you are 
your Eyes. 

Plut. In troth, Maſter Vulcan, your Wit hob- 
bles as much as your Feet. 

. Moth. [ Afide.] Heyday ! Plutus and Vulcan pre- 
tend to be witty ! Since Jupiter has forbidden me 
to uſe my Talent of Rallery, I ſuppoſe the reſt 
of the Gods practiſe it by way of Proxy. 


C ; Fulc. 


0. 


FViulc. [io Plutus.] Deſtim is too wiſe to give 
 Fenus te you; if ſhe wanted Cloaths indeed, he 

might æmploy you to. furniſh her. . 
lut. Deſtiny is too wiſe to marry Venus with- 
out her Conſent; and I believe you know the 
Power that Plutus has over the Fair Sex: if you 
2 Momus will inform you; he's” a Plain- 

Mom. l'm under a Command at preſent not to 


be ſo: ſo your Godſhips are perfectly ſafe. 
Plut. Why, Momus, this poor. beggarly Maſter 
of the Cyclops prerends to diſpute Yenus' Hand 


with me; with Me, who am more Lord of the 
Univerſe than Jupiter himſelf, fince he is wor- 
ſhip'd for nothing but to obtain my Favours thro* 
his means; with Me, who am more the Maſter of 
all Hearts than Love himſelf, fince he wou'd fail 
of every Conqueſt he attempts, but for the Gol- 

den Shafts which he is furniſh'd with out of my 


Strong- Box. Have you not obſery'd how I am 


courted by all the Ladies n 
Vulc. That underſtand Arithmetick. mY 
Plut. This poor limping Godlin preſumes to 
put himſelf upon a Foot with me, who without 
diſpute am the beſt of any of the Gods in Equi- 
Page 3 who bave ſo. many Slaves both Black and 
þ- hite; ſo many Tawnies in the Kingdom of 
eru. 43 4 1 


- J 
71 9 
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a A IR X. Woman's Work is never done. 


To enjoy the Bliſs of Treaſure 

Mortals ſpend their Lives in Toils, 

Men in Power. feel its Pleaſure, 

Cbaſteſt Maidens it beguiles. 

Riches make the Ugly pretty, 

And the wrinkled Hag look yolung; 

Juſtice Blinds ; makes Fools ſeem witty z 
Riches conquer, right or wrong. K 


With Me, whoſe Pocket-Book is worth a 
hundred of Apolloss. _ ITY} 

Vulc. Ay now you have ſaid ſomething indeed, 
Plutas. Ws | e 5 So 

Mom. Now you talk of Apollo's Pocket-Book, 
d' ye know that I am turn'd Poet? 

Plat. Momus turn'd Poet! ware Lampoons. 

Mom. Will you ſee a ſample of my Poctical 
Vein, Maſter Plaus - _ 

Plut. Out with it, out with it; I have a taſte 
in every thing, I; for I buy of every thing. He 
wants nothing that don't want. Money; he has 
Jewels, Furniture, good Cheer, Wit —— 

Vulc. One may ſee plain enough, that you pay 
dear for your Wir, you're ſo ſpariog of it. 

| ay C 2 | Mom. 


) 
q 
| 
J 


20 Mond md Fabalft ;. or, 

Mom. Peace, Vulcan 5 ſteal from me. Hearkers | 
Mind the Sample 1 told ye of.) tis he O1 
BaBooN fri | 


The OLD BA BOON ripe. 2 
AtR *. be 1 Mad 


Having4 ng me 4 ConrHer been, 
And mam Revolutions Jeet, 
Amaß d up Wealth great Store. 
at Magnet dra him Many Friends, 
I bom \(Courtier like) be condeſconds | $: . 
NT) promt, what he ter intends, 
2 Or never thinks 2 more. 1 
400 U 1 | * 
They in return bh. L a le, 
Aud Praiſe his In. Bade, and Fad + 
Each bupes to galu + Tg pretty Plate; 3 
6 But mark hom Fate dev}i'd : 
n — 1 A came five, Court ne day, 
15 . = Wealth 0 75 
Pier an her. borroto d Jay, 
he Refpii'd. * "oF 
Wan Crab, at Platus] Ha, ha, ha! mall 1 
fetch Signor Platus a Looking-glaſs? does he 
know his own Face when he ſees it? Plut. 


1 


i 


Vo Ilc AN Weddin 2 8 
Plat. Pooh! why 'tis not me this Fable alludes 
to. I can't ſee my own Face there indeed. ' _- 
Pil. That's none of — 1 _ L . | 
XX Mom. Ade,] Stupid Dolt! Theſe great ric 
Rogues, ane tiek1'd Lich Flat- 
tery and Champaign, grow ſo dull that they have 


no more taſte for an Epigram, than they have for 
Burgundy : © Nothing but mere Brandy - Satyr 
will make them feel 


to N Forge, and meddle no more with Love; 
it 


0 


þ 
wy ; 


blooming Graces, 
In my Perſoy, or my Mind; 

Love views by priſmatic Glaſſes, 
And we Various . ind: 

Mam fancies, '# 

Lite Ramavnces, | 

Many Revolutions ſow, 
The Fools (deſpisd) 

Are often grid d, 

The Wiſe are aufer d, Ne, #0, no, &c. 
Plut. You are very fanguine. | 
Vulc. J have no Strong-Box; but I have Jupi- 

* WJ ters 


22 Mo us turn Fabuliſ; or, 
ter's Favour: he has promis'd to make me Fenus's 
Husband. 

| Gallant. —— 


Pu. Bur pray let it be intelligible. _. 


Mom. Oh it ſhall be as plain as the Noſe on 


your Face. *Tis the Ass married for @ Cover. 


Te A SS married for a Cover 
AIR XIII. Vader the Greenwood Tree. 


to them.] Since Jupiter is your 


Mom. = Becauſe he bas « a mind to be her 
Fr iend, I'll preſent you with a new Fable of mino. 


— 


1 
2 * 1 rr 12 L 
| | 0 Iv AD | 
1 * * : 
5 8 hs FR — 
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4 po Steed fell deep in Love 
Whs fo a young and ſprigbtiy Mare, 
Who ſoon bis Paſſion aid approve, 
And equal Ardour ſhare. 8 
* 
. ey paſs'd their. s 
Fill Fearing loſs of Fame, _ 
| It was agreed, I 
She ſhou'd % wed, 
T avoid N Shame. 


«The Steed per ſavades the fly Aſs 
To make this. Mare his Bride; 
He fond to wed a Beauty was, 
And ſoon the Knot was ty'd; 
De Lovers too 
 Whicl take a 8 Rog 5 | 
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With bliſsful Til, f 
They plant Love's Soil; 

The Husband reaps the Fruit. 


5 * [laughing.] Well, what's all this to the 
c wr | 

Blut. How clearly does Fulcan prove the Juſt- 
neſs of this Fable, when he is ſo ſtupid, as not to 
know who the Aſs means 

Yulc. No more an Ass than your ſelf, Mr. Pla- 
tus; there are more Aſſes among your Uſurers 
than among my Black/miths. But you may jeſt 
your fill, you'll ſee me Yenus's Husband for all that. 
Pim. In nine Months time then (may be) we 


127 have Ears to meaſure, that may not be quite 
ſo lo | 


ng and ſo flapping as Maſter Grizz/e's, 


_ »Puk. Meaſure your Heart out, if you will; 1 


know nothing of your Meaſuring, not I. Adieu, 
honeſt Momus; I'm afraid Venus won't know what 


4 | to do with her Self, till I am with her. 


AIR XIV. sbares to London, Ge. 


r e 1. 
9 A 


lbs 


. * : 


— | — 222 — LI —— 9 uit 


_ . | * 
Vulc. Shou'd my Hopes ſucceed with Venus, 
Happy Hours will paſs between us : + 
Plut. Rather ſay, Unhappy Tears, © 
O unquiet jealous Fears. 


I bave far ſuperior Merit. 
Vulc. Tt Tu Venus“ Charms inberit. 


Plut. To ſupplant me in my Love, : 
Fatal to your RT will prove, [Exeunt. 


. % © <A 
MAYES.) - 


1 R ks 
. _ %i% 


#4 Mouus n Fabulify or or, 


Mom. [ Laughing J That, Fear is admirably well 
grounded, truly! 2 muſt needs ſollo w Vulcan; bis 
manner of quicting the tender Concern. be thinks 
he has rais'd in Yenus's Heart "= chance to furniſh 


me with a very Fog Fable. 
| 8 Fur — 


= Ic is certainly the greateſt Plaguc ici 
befal 3 virtuous Goddess, as I am, to have a Li- 
bertine for a Husband. 1 * 5 the Birth of that 
Coguet, Venus, I have nat had one Hour's Peace. 
All the Gods haye Toft the little Wir they hate for 


Love of her; and'my Rake, Tup pittr 75 the Head 


of the Faſhion; bur I wilf & rattle him fort 
ho! he Hl that in his Hand, that eil mae O- 
pus, L hive that in my Head; G, which will will 


him | tremble. Oh Love! O Jeatouly! * 
AIR Av. See yonder where the mw, 1 


Lors, 2 Lovet, 1 "feel thy "Ig 
Piercing thro m my tender Heart, 
*-The Wound it gives admits no Cure; 


What Pangs do Minds in ** endure ! 


1 


Le 


1 am 
w 
, 


12 VuLeans wha". 25 
Envy and Rage at ones 
Gel 't00 Fs Ft and Cn of s in bloom. 
Hith dire 2 I languiſu, 
Sime fickle Jove 
Does faithleſs prove, 
Aud dares to other Beanties r revhs, * 


| 


| Revonge muſt eaſe my Anguiſh, 
8 C EN E x. 
Oe Enter Jupicr. 
Jupit. Juno here! 


Juno. What, expected Venus! 1 ſuppoſe. 

Judit. If I 440 Be Be Pa diſappointed ir ſeems. 
Fond You've dikppolgred me aften enough, 
m ſure. 

F 75 When 1 0 vou, I look for aStorm, and | 

re » —=_ it. 

& | Fung, M 

S hat 1 

ptive me of that to- 


the onl part ahout me 
5 ſe af, aly you wou'd de- 


Jug. I confeſs it £ i beyond my Power, 
My Thunder is not ſo loud, 

Juno, Mighty well. and thus ir is that. yo 
reward: my conjugal Virtue] I wander at my own 
Patience I ſhou'd- do you bug ede 1 1 
ſhou'd pa 12 in N Coin. 


Fw Bo Ars I'e oh much Vine * * 
up. oz becauſe you take tod much Pleaſuro 
in boaſting of it You've more Pride and ill 
Nature, 4 6 Lay an 2 — .-— No more. 
Cour Fears are vain; ur'd you have no Cauſo 
for Jealouſy. 1. 8 4 „ ts 24 2 12 * 


o 7 * 
9 * " 
, * 
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ain xi. The ber of che ig 


Juno. To ſooth a jcaow <a k 
By any falſe Excuſe, 
Does but —— tbe eres, 

Ad magni fy % Abaſe : | wt 

95 af of 227755 d my Wrongs „ 
mate my Rage recoi 

I Elle: Water on barnt me %% 

Fealonſy glows x fiercer. 


O thou Monſter of Ingratitude! baſe, bar- . 
; bass Jupiter this Tameneſs of mine T 
makes me bluſh at my ſelf ——— to think 
that I ſhou'd want Spirit to reſent ſuch hor⸗- 
rid Injuries. Were not 2 Beaſtly Amours for 
theſe 2650 Years paſt, an n preſent provoking 
Intrigue with W on, but you muſt trample 
upon my eaſy Nature, b by depreciating my Virtue? 
Jup. Ol the conjugal Comforts of rad Wife! 

Juno. Les, 5 ſuch I will continue, ſpire of 
your Provocations; as an N x the inferior 
Gods and Goddeſſes. » , 

Jup. And if they don't take 2 le — may 
they be married If there be a Curſe beyond 
that, I confels\it is What I know nothing of, 

24 What is the Reaſon that you uſe me thus? 

up. I don't uſe you at all. 

Juno. The more ſhame for you. Have not you 
been married to me long enough? 

Ju. Too long by all the time. 
Juno. To be acquainted with my Perſections? 
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up. I cou'd never find em our. 
Juno. Will you deny me Senſe? 
up. No — nor Tongue———_ _ 
Juno You will grant me Prudence? 
Jap. Not enough to govern that. 
Juno. I'm ſure, I've been a loving Wife. 
 Fup. l'm ſure you're a jealous one. 
Juno. Have I not Beauty? "YH 
Jup. Enough to Pride your ſelf. 
Juno. Ha, Ya ha! you think I'm vext now — 
you're diſappointed : I'm pleaſed. | 
Jup. That's ſtrange indeed! _ 
Juno. To think that you can't get rid of me — 
Tho' I have no Talents to pleaſe you, I have thoſe, 
which, as I ſhall manage em, will plague you 
ſufficiently. - we | 
Jup. O how I envy the State of Mortals! A 
Man that is tied to a Shrew may quit himſelf of 
his Burden at the Expence of a Tri e; but a mar- 


| s ried God has no Remedy, cho“ he'wou'd purchaſe 
it at the Expence of his Immortality. [4/ide.] 


AIR XVII. Foan's Placket. 
5 * 1 


TT TT 


2 — 9 


— . N 
” 


up. PI the Deity reſume. 

ano. And I the Wife of Iove. 

up. To croſs my Will do wot preſume. 
ano, PII ſpoil what you approve. 


CADE 
[To Faxes. 


Ja — Creature 
uno. fo. - anton 
Fond of . 5 , 


ap. Pl] the Deity reſume. 
Juno. And I the Wife of Jove. 


The End of the Firſt Act. 
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ACT H. S0 ENE I. 

Momus cro//es the Stage. Enter Mars calling after him, 

| Omus, Momus — I'd lay a Wager he's run to 

enquire after the News that I came to tell 

him, which puts me into a bodily Fear, as mych Mars 

as Iam. Deſtiny hay juſt this Moment 8 
n 


his Decree: _ He, leaves Yenps her own Choice, 
both of her Husband, and Place of Refidence - 


2 * 


T 


-” 
- 


In one Hour's time, and in this very Place, the | 


Goddeſs muſt fix upon one among her Admirers. 
m horridly afraid ſhe ſhou'd hanour me with the 
Preference. Venus is very lovely, but then ſhe 


loves me, 


AIR-XVHI, Ln Burgundy fow. 


"OXY. #: 
z ® 
— 8 = 
TY - 446 ASS I 6 Lene Ln LEE 
al "4 * 
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1 a 
2 
* 9 bo : * 
1 BY 63 Gt | Ls 
I * „ * | * TY. 
The Paſfion of Lows, 
* * 3 
After its aun, . 


To nd Perſuaſion 
Will liften, 45,410 0 
"Till Fruitiog we prove; 

But, having enjoy'd, 

The Fancy's foon cley'd, + 


* 


— ns Wedding. © 
ference ſurcrading; Bd 4 
eee 892 n 
ne e, 
Fierts Love die: — 


oo flrongeſs Defires, when we have the 146. 
But here comes one of my moſt formidable Ri- 
vals, the ſpruce Apollo. He is powder d down to 


the very Rump; de tip of che Mode. 


SCE NE II. 
Emer Apollo. 


ll [77 :hout ſeeing Mats. Let's muſe a lit- } 


the beneath this verdant Shade, upon the Chatms 


of Venus, and my Tenderneſs. Heav'ns! how 


ſhou'd I be, cou'd I but poſſeh that love- 


ly Goddeſs ! What bright, what piercing Eyes?: 


What a delicate Shape] What irreſiſtable Sweet- 


Ines Alas! If chey ever come to be mine, what 
eie ne ids) 


AIR XIX. Much I lov'd a charming Creature. 


A 1 
[| 
\ 3 6 (AGES 7 3 
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4 Tor Tx 
Beauty 576 Fragrant Flows, LE NL 


Sweet to Senſe, and form'd to pleaſe ; 
All (who feel it) own its Pour, 
Refreſhing as the K e 
Pleaſing as Hope, 6% 
: Fierce as Defires 3 bY. 
Dangers elope, 
When Beauty fires. 


- 


30% Monts zurnd Fabuliſt or, 

Mars. Let's hear his Thoughts of the Oracle 
of Deſtiny. I'll accoſt him | Aſide.] —— Ha, Sig- 
nor Apollo, how elegantly you are dreſs'd! how 
nicely curd! You muſt have uſed a great deal of 
Paper about it; but you are in the right not to 
ſpare it, you have ſo, much that's good for nothing 

Apol. Mars can't help inſulting. 

Mars. Nor Apollo whining. 

Apol. You rally me; but yet you know very 

well the Sex are fond of the Wits. 


Mars. Ves, in their Aſſemblies; but in their 
Chambers they like the Soldier. N 
— 4 Does a Soldier know how to amuſe a 

dy | : +. W's + 
Mars. Hah! no, faith; we never amuſe 
them. 5 N | | 


Apel. "Tis the Wit that faſhions the Lady's 


Heart, teaches her the Power of her Charms, 'ce- 
lebrates them in his Works. 1 


AIR XX. In Kent, ſo fam'd of old. 


8 > a 
* — * — — 
— 1 — — 
m2 6 | — hop — 
r 1 2 ——— 
A. " 9 — * 
In poignant Wit is ſeen 


A certain Cure for Spleen : 
The Satyr's Edge be keen, 
And Cenſures threaten, 


Vorcx, — 11 30 
- , Severe and certain Trutb, Mt 
Of Faults, in Age or Touth, 


_ The Power of Wit can — 
And n ſooeertn. 


8 Wit has (like 2 Charms, \ . 

' A Heart at Peace alarms, 

4 frozen Female warms, 1 

_ - A Bard inſpires... 
een does probe, 
Of Wi ine, Diſcourſe, and B 7 
Does anxious Hours remove, 

Aud Fancy fires. 


Mars. Fye! fye! a Soldier's Mitres is a thou- 
land times more famous than a Wit's. 
* 0. Tis true, they publiſh their Amours as 
much as they do their own Exploits. The Ga- 
rette is their Confidant in every thing. 

= Mars. I find, by your Diſcourſe, you are in 
hopes of fulfilling Deſtiny's Oracle to-day. Bur 
4 * you ary Venus, I fear your Harp will lay her 
aſleep. 

22 [ Laughing. ] * Ti Tumpets wil wike 

e 

Mars, Laugh as much as you pleaſe, our war- 
like Muſick touches the Heart a thouſand times 
more than your dying Sounds; and I have an ho- 
neſt Kettle- Drummer in Thrace, that I dare ſay di- 
verts the Girls thereabouts better chan all. che — 
Muſes pur „ 3 | 


AIR 


32 Momus h Fadi; of, 
Ax xxl. The Widows fall all have Spouſes, 


4 


n % 


a 1k — 
„ Ya „„ 


A Soldier «th 4 Beda, | 
As he gains @ Frontier mn. 


y e on A. Po 


Love s ing for ot ſ0ns, ef of ant endl,” 
© ee Virtus u while their Be, „ 
Bui the Herb tonies 
lb Beat of Drums, 
eine the Cittadet throws bis Binds; 


A Path, and hoy f , 


f *. Mars, 1 perceive you are confitrit 
of marrying Venn. 
Mars. No, Faith, not I. 1 have felt 175 o 
Pulſe; I'm utterly unfit for 1 Tiers the 
Sex too well. 


'S 


- Apoli Very good! . 
- Mars. And Vans looks Gullattey t. too 0 well Im ris 
not of u peaceable Temper h to ſee my denr ou 


Spouſe cajol'd, or to read over het Lovers Sor-- 

nets with her: I ſhou'd be apt to fling ſome God ne 

or other. out of the Window. | 
Apol. Do you then abſolutely renounce your ha 

Pretenſions to Yenus's Hand? 80 
Mars. I find ſhe is much fitter for you than for 

me. You have more Quietnels and Prudence in w 


you, 


_ 7 > * * 1 8 
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you, than I have: "You'll revenge any conjugal 
Affront that may be offer'd you, with nothin ur 
a Stroke of an Epigram, or ſo. Look ye, if you 
make your Court to me, as you oughr, I don't 
know but I may get Venus to chuſe you. I have 
ſome little Credit with her. Bur here comes Mo- 
mus; tell your Griefs to him; he's an excellent 
Comforter. | oe 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Momus: 


Mom: [Not ſceing them.] I have loſt my Labour. 
I mer with no- body but Silenus, and he drunk. I 
repeated a Fable to him; he heard it with a great 
deal of Patience, and fell aſleep at the Moral — 
Zur here's Apollo and Mars very luckily got toge- 
ther. - J muſt not miſs theſe 5 that wou'd 
Mea Loſs not to be repair d. De 
Mars., Oh, are you there, Momus? Pray with 

the God of Parnaſſus Joy; be's going to marry z 
he has already bottled off fifteen Dozen of - b. 
Water of Hippocrene for the Wedding. A 

Apol. Mars has great need to rally me indeed! 
a poor God that has nothing but his Sword to 
truſt to. | 

Mom. You talk like Rivals, Gentlemen. 

Mars. T know my ſelf too well to pretend to 
rival Apollo with the Ladies; I cou'd never Hold 
out againſt his Verſes. I ſhou'd deſert. - 

Apol. We ſhou'd be vaſtly oblig'd to you. Dul- 
neſs wou'd deſert with you. | 

Mars. (Laughing. The Milk-ſop, Phebas, will 
haye it I'm dull! and yet I never went to his 
School. TIE" n 

Apol. You wou'd not do amiſs to come to it; 
we ſhou'd cure you of abundance of Faults. We 

D wou'd 


34 Monvs und Fabuliſt; or, 
wou'd teach you to be Polite, and to behave like 
one that's well-bred. 7 | 
Mom. Your quickeſt way to teach him Polite. 
neſs and a faſhionable Behaviour, wou'd be to car- 
ry him along with you to ſome great Lady's on a 
Vikting-Days or to ſome Lord's Levee.. There 
. you'll ſce the very Quinteſſence of Politeneſs. Il 
tell you a Fable upon that very Subject; tis call'd 
The well-bred Beaſts, or the Viſiting-Day. 


The Well-bred Beasrs or, the VisirinG-Dav. 


AIR XXII. Mother, quoth Hodge, ſhall I have 
| | a Wife, | , 


The Birds and the Beaſts were convened to meet, 
To fludy new Ways to improve their Delight, 
And Humane Nature to imitate, N 
In ev'ry Tranſattion, gay or polite: 
Debates held long 
Among the Throng, 
To many Inventions, Ohjections they raiſe; 
"Till by General Vote, + | 
They reſolv'd to promote 
- The Publick Afſimblies, and Yifiting Days. 


Ni 
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n This Faſhion prevails, and is follow'd by all, 

ne Each ftrives to out- vie in Grandeur and Dr(s ; 
ar. At every Tea-Table, Opera, Ball, 

n 1 They praftiſe Politeneſs, with Hopes of Succeſs ; 
— To every Face = 2 
* They laviſh Praiſe, 

7.4 flatter (if preſent) what moſt they hate; 

But (if abſeni) wou'd taint 

The fait Fame of a Saint; 

Thus follow Mankind in the Art of Deceit. 


Mars. This may be, for ovght I know, the 
Practice of People of little or no Merit towards 
ſuch as are as worthleſs as themſelves. Bur as for 
me, Oons! I defy Malice it ſelf to find Mat- 
ter for a But, a ſingle Bui, either in my Perfon 
for Qualifications. Apollo here is the very firſt that 
ver ſo much as hinted that J had a Fault: Every 
18 45 me; People perſectly relieve one a- 
bother to admire me. 8 8 
Mom. Might I preſume to repeat a ſmall Fable 
to the admired Mars ? =——— [To Apollo. ] 
Have you Time to hear me? "2.17 WY" 
Apol. Yes; Venus, whom I accoſted juſt now 
hard by deſired me not to follow her, to avoid 
the baſe Talk ——— 

* That you. wou'd have entertain d her 
with. | 

Mem. Silence: 'Tis call'd The Bury Lyon! 


ike 


V. 
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. The BULLY LT ON. 
A IR XXIII. The Country Farmer. 


rar . . 
121 — 1 N my 


A Lyon in Power was cruel and proud, 
Imagining Tyranny gain'd him Applauſe, 
His Actions (tho ſhameful) be boldly avow'd, 
And beld in Defiance eftabliſhed Laus: 
The four-footed Creatures did daily oppreſs; "7 
Who (wanting the Means to break looſe from bi 


Or find for their Sufferings any Redreſis) | Chain 
Seem d pleas'd with _—_ ices, which made x7” mor 
Us | i Y Lai 
*Till having been roaming one Morning for Prey, 
And given bis Appetite what won d ſuffice, 
Returning, be found in the Cave where he lay, 
A Writing, purporting this wholſome Advice; 
The Beaſts ab all hate thee, and not without Cauſe, 
Their Love is affected, they ſooth thee thro' Fear; 
To prove this A4ſſertion, But pare off thy Clatvs, 
Their Actions will ſhew, if their Hearts are fincert 


Apol. I like this Fable as well 
Mars. As if you had made it your ſelf, Hah! 
Aol. I give it my Approbation. 
Mars. Sblews, I like the Fable well enougb 
myſelf. ; 
Mon. 
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Mom. [To Mars.] Shall I preſent you with a 
opy of it? | 
Apol. The more you read it, the leſs "twill pleaſe 
ou; and then beware of the Claws. | 
Mars. I forgive your Applications, upon account 
f Venus's Indifference for you. \ 
Apol. Venus has too fine a Taſte not to love me. 
Do you forget, without mentioning my other Ta- 
ents, that I am the Maſter of that enchanting Art 
which reaches Men to talk the Language of the 
ods? Poetry! 
Marr. Oh, Poetry is no mote current now a- 
. — the Ladies, than it is 7 the 2 | 
miths. 
Apol. Can any thing be more moving than my 
| Po. LF more ns than. = Voice? 


E AIR XXIV. 


] 


hr err 
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b ende Aliens 
Moments pleaſing, © 
Joys increaſing, 

 Chptinates the Senſes, 

And ſooths a Mind deſpairing. 


Mars. Martial Mufick fires US, 
. Strongly ſounding, - 
( Spirits bounding 
With its Force) inſpires us 
To Actions bravely Daring. Mom. 


0 
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Mam. een Ab atm 
in mind of a certain Nightingale that was the 
molt perfect Muſician in the 4 ekgept that 
he 5 nothing but Water. He d upon 
his Pipe to recommend him to a young Linner 
that he admired. You ſhall hear rhe Fate. of his 
Songs, and of his Paſſion, ' Tis curd 75 8 
our d NMienrINeALN, l 


The Enamaur'd NIGHTINGALE. 
AIR XXV. In the were Month of June. 


——_ 


* 
* 
" * 4 
60 
* 


S 


— 


"©. Lad 


2 


= Nightingale, whoſe Melody: a the vocal Grove, 
Enamour d of 4 Linnet wa:s, aud fought to gain ber Love, 
A Sparrow proves his Rival, who (with a ſcornful Air) 


Sweer Philomel perſwaded 4. bis Conrefoip ta forbenr. 


The Sparrow boaſts his Merits, his bold Addreſi, and Parts; 

The other chaunts melodious Lays, that Bait fer famale Hearts, 

Each claims ſuperior Virtue :. Bus yet at laſt agreed 

The Linnet fhou'd decide ” 4.4 aud wich fe * ſue⸗ 
[ee 

| Both Parties ſpow'd their Eloquence, "Ho the 7. better 

When (ws the Nightingale's cups) the ende ſhe ap 


prov'd ; 
Aſſigning for her Reaſon, tho Muſic deed * Ke, 
The Sparrow's Pow'r could every Hour a Frmale Heart 


endear. 
Mars. 
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Mars. [ To Apallo, ] Your bumble Servant, ſweet 
Mr. Nightingale. 

- Apol. To Momus.] Momus, Momus; you ought 
to keep Friends with Apollo, fince yau have taken 
to writing of Fables. 

Mom. We have much occaſion for your AM ſt- 
ance indeed: Why, if it were not for the Rhymes, 
1 Fables might 14 for Proſe; "Tis a new kind 

Poetry, of my own Invention; the Mufes have 
en to do with. it, 1 laughs. ] You laugh, 
but I promiſe you in future Ages it ſhall be the 
reigning Faſhion. 

Apal. Pr'ythee, Momus, where di id you pick up 
that Prophecy? 

' Mom. From no leſs an Authority I can tell you 
than the Book of Fate it ſelf. 
= _-//-0. Did not you find in it too, that I ſhou'd 
be Henus's Husband? For I think, without Va- 
Pnity, 1 am by far the beſt March 1 in Heaven, at 
this preſent ſpeaking. - 

Mars. The beſt Match 0 fires? a Poet and 
a Madman! 

E 

ſame thing. 


D 4 AIR 
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TN 


Apol. My Perſe is ſublime, 
Mars. *Tis doggrel Rhyme ; + 
Mom. How exatt the Fools chime, 
„ Tho" their Meanings widg: 
* Apol. My Numbers delight; 
Mars. They rather affrightz WY 
Mom. Now who's in the right 
cannot decide. 
Apol. My ſmooth Lines Venus will gain; 
Mars. My Power will win her, you ſtrive in vain. 


[ Mars and Apollo, to each other.] 
Tou never ſhall make the ala Fair Jour Brides 
- No, no, 0, no, &c. 
[ Momus, half aſide.] 
You ah ſhall make the bright Fair your Bride. 


Apol. Yer I have good Hopes, for all that. [1 
ipoke to Venus but juſt now z ſhe graciouſly ” 
7 treate 


ſhe came to a Determin 


bis Deſerts. And you, Mr. Fabuliſ, depend upon 
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t ted me to leave her, promiſing me that when 
by nation about her Marriage, 
I ſhou'd 4 


Mart. Make her Epithalamium, Fare you well; 


J leave you to ſtudy upon it: I don't doubt bur 
you'll ſer about it with a great deal of Pleaſure, 
for I read in a Book bur t'other Day, that you 


were the obliging Apollo. However, I wou'd nor 


have you look upon me as your Rival. Vena 


no longer charms me; Glory is my only Paſſion, 


AIR XXVII. 
+ 44.5 "ROY . : I. | 
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Beauty enſnaring, N 
Does captivate the Heart; 

But War, interfering, 
Deſpiſes its Dart. 


| Whid be confin'd in the Limits of Lows, FAR 


That around the wide World, bleſt with Freedom, may 


When Beauty en/laves me, Cove? 
Of Joy it bereaves me; ä 
But Glory relieves me; | 
Its Pleaſures Tl prove. Exit. 


Apol. hee, How Mars uſes me! this is my 
Reward for having ſo often prais'd the Brute above 


1c 
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it 1 ſhall find a Way to be even with you: I shall 
take care to inform n what fine hs 25 


ſpread about. DNS 
SCE N E IV. 0 
Momus alone. 


Faith! not one of the Gods has common hens 
they were naver ſo ridiculous as they are now. 
Jupiter has pick'd out a fine time to deprive me 
of the Liberr eo of Rallery. He nick't it to a 
Minute. Had it not been for this Expedient of 
Fables, I ſhou'd ha' made a pretty Figure indeed 
on ſuch a Day as this! But Mum —— Here 


comes Fenus. A pretty Piece of Rates, 
"SCENE V. 


Euter Venus, 2 

Pn. ts Berſel 2 .] I faw June at a Diflance in 

ſearch .of 170 beli leve; for ſhe - - quitred her 

Husband. I'll conceal wy ſelf here, and muſe 
a little upon my Fate. 

Mom. | Aſide.] Venus grave! can ſhe be in Love? 

No, her Gravity has mors the Air of Reflection 


than Paſſion. 


Venus. | Still not Join Momus.] This perplex- 
ing Oracle! Deſtiny commands me to chuſe my 
_ Husband, and allows ma but one Hour to 

It in. 

Mom. [ Aſide.] She's a lang while alone! I'm 
furpriz'd at it. Can a Coquette have Time to think? 

Venus. [To her felf Fil] All the Gods figh for 
me, and none of em touch my Heart 1 It- 
ſen to them all, from Jupiter, quite down to Yul- 
can This amulex me agreeably. I ſhall lofe this 
Pleaſure if I] Marry ww ——— perhaps nor. tr depends 
upon the Choice I make. 15 this Choice con- 
founds me! How it diſturbs me! I don't —_ 

W 
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11 WF what, Husband I ſhall have, and yet I hate him 
u already. 


in II. | Ler ehe bai. 


' 


EO ge, 0 0 PU” 


arriage is bateful, 
. Confinement ungrateful; 
A Husband's a 23 
Reflefts 2 aud 1 
Pride a 
HY/bilft we Ayo theſe * deſtroying, 


Our Loves N 
With Liberixg. 


3 Mom. | Accofling ber.] Have you nam'd bin: 
Fea. Whom? 
Mom. Your Fingbend, 


Ven. Alas! | | 
Mom. Did ever an | Woman ſigh at the Name 
of her Husband? *Tis an Incongruity. Tell me 
freely, you'll chuſe Mars ? 
| Yen. Wou'd you have me rake a Husband that 
* only the Winter to "ou with his Wn R 


But Jer us talk a little 
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AIR XXIX. On yonders high Mountain. * 


4 Husband lights a Fire 
nn an amorbus Bride, — 
Which burns with fierce Defire, © 
And muſt. be well. ſupply'd. 
Shau d he leave ber, 
She'd endeavour 
To enjoy Pariety. 


Actions pleaſing © 


Are but teizing 
AY Without Sariery.. 


Mom. The whole Ter is not long enough in- 
deed, according to à young Bride's Kalendar 
Do you prefer Apollo? 


* 
- 


— He's a ſmart 
Yen. I'm fick at the Thoughts of him 
Heavins ! 
Mom. The Name of the God of Pornaffus 
can't frighten you ſure! 
Ven. Don't you ſee Juno, whe | bas purſu'd me 
| Joe hither? | 


SCENE 


6 


PI 
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SCENE VI. 2 
IE Enter Juno. 


Mom. [LAfide.] Here's like to be a fine Wrangle 
for me. Juno looks ſtedfaſtly upon Venus, and 
yet I dur ſt lay a Wager Juno's Thoughts are up- 
on her Husband. | | 

7 2 Well, Goddeſs, have you choſe your Hus- 
r ef: ol ut? 

Ven. Not yet. | | 
Juno. [ Angrily:] Not yet! not yet! Intolera- 
ble rn bur I gueſs the Cauſe, I gueſs the 
Cauſe. 1 | 
Ven. Is not the Cauſe of my Coldneſs the Cauſe 
of your Hear? | 

Juno. ¶ More angrily. ] Do you laugh? You 
wo do better to ask my Thoughts of your Con- 
duct. He 

Yen. Your Thoughts! I know them already. 

Juno. | Very angrily.) Who inform'd you, pray? 

Ven. The Tone of your Voice. 

Juno. | In a.very great Paſſion.] The Tone of 
my Voice! | 

Mom. (fide. How tender and charming it is! 
Juno. The Tone of my Voice inform'd you 
then, that I wou'd adviſe you to marry. ſome 
God, and go take up your Abode immediately 
— the Waves, with the Tritons and Por- 
- Poles... | 

Mom. [Afide.) Fine Company ſhe has pick'd 
out for Venus B | N 

Juno. Give over, give over this Trade of Co- 
quettry, which was neyer known in the World, 
before you was born. 


AIR 
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AIR XXX. Sometimes againſt a Craggy Rock. 
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To Gods and Mortals did a appear y 
Ji Female Folly took its. Riſe, 
And Virtue ſoon transform'd 10 Vice; 
But from that Period wt may date 
The World's Decline from Good — Great. 


For I wou'd have you to know, that till then all 
our Goddeſſes were Prudes. 
Venus. O hortid! 

Juno. The Mind alone teign'd in all our Co- a 
verſation. 

Mom. And pray, what might rhe Heart do? | 
WF... It harket d to the Inſtruction of the Mind. 

e fed it in our Circles with good, long and 
wholeſome Diſſertations upon Efteem De- 
licateſſe Refpet —— Decorum — 
Ves. What Opiate did not poor Heart dye ot 

a Lethargy? ß 

Juno. We entertain'd it with thoſs chaſte Ro- 
mances, where the watme Paſſion never attain'd 
its Object, till after having gone thro* a "Fryal of 
at leaſt a "Dozen large Voldities. Jou, Madam, 
have abridg'd them ſufficiently. 1 


_Vurcan's Wedding, 47 


Mom. For the Eaſe of the Reader. 
Juno. But 'tis a Faſhion too prevalent among 


Females in this forward Age. 


Ax XXXI, The merry Milk-Mhids, 


Females form'd for Loving, 
Haſty Joys approvi 
1 a Swain — 
Their Hearrs obtain, 
Nor dread their future roving. 
Coon the Lover takes bis Cues, 
Fierce attacks, and ſtrait purſues ; 
Thus the blooming Fair ſubdue, 
And wins the Prize — too ſoon they loſt. 


Juno. Do but ask Momus what is ſaid of the fine 
Life you lead. Speak, Momus, ſpeak. 1 
Mom. | Afide.} How generous it is in her to of- 
fer to let me go Halves with her in her Scandal. 
Juno. Tell her, Momus, tell her ——— 
Mom. Once veign d 4 Female Grey bound 
[ He's beginning a Fable again Coquettes. 
Juno. That's much to the Pu _ | 


new Fable that I have juſt thouglit of. It is call 


l lar e e 

It Mowivs umd Fabu; or, 
Mom. You muſt know, moſt auguſt Juno, that 
1 am turn'd Fabuliſt: I beg you wou'd' hear a 


the Caguetie Female Gren- hound 


ano. [ Afide.] The Cogustie Female Grey-bound ! 1 


fancy I gueſs his Drift. — [ Aloud.] Well, tell us, 


Momus, tell us the Story. of your Grey-hound 


Birch. | 
Vin. [Stroaking up ber Hair, and admiring her- 
felf.} Ay, tell it us, while I adjuſt my Hair. 
Mom. ¶Aſide.] See the Attention of theſe God- 
deſſes, when you talk to them of Morality. 
Juno. Make haſte then: I linger, I pine for it. 
Mom. I begin. Pray, Ladies, do me the Ho- 
nour to hold your 'Tongues, if poſſible. 


The.CoquetTE FEMALE GREv-HOUND. 
AIR XXXII. One Sunday at St, James's Prayers. 
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4 Female Hound, by. many weed 
Among the Canine Breed, 

Imagin'd ſbe all Hearts ſubdu'd, 

And thus their Fates decreed. 


* 
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4 Car, ubo chanc d to ever-heat 
Her wiſe projettet Scheme, 
Did bluntly to the Hound declares 
She firove againſt the Stream. 
Believe ( ſays he) not one's Addreſs 
| ear from tudes Heart, 
coming Fondneſs makes them pre; 
3. coy, and they Il deſert. 4 


Mom. Yes, you are now at Liberty. 

Juno. Oh; how much to the Life does this Fa- 
ble paint thoſe little forward Creatures, who ima- 
gine they are oblig'd only to their Charms for the 
Aſſiduity of a thoufand Lovers, who are drawn 
on merely by the Eaſineſs of the Intrigue. The 
filly Animals are ſtrangely deceiv'd when they a- 
ſcribe to their Beauty, what they ſhou'd impute 
wholly to their Advances 


50 Mouvs und Fabulift; or, 
AIR XXxXIII. The Highland Dante. 
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Ven. A Prude does envy Beauties, 
Becauſe they excel; : 
Juno. _ Cogquettes deſpiſe their Duties, 
| And always rebel. 
Ven. A Prude's a Creature 
. Form'd by Nature, 
To beſpatter 
8 Virgins Fame; 
Juno. | Coquettes are common, 


Wanton Women, 
True to no Man, 
Prone to Shame. 
Ven. Your Pride betrays you, 
Juno. Folly ſwayr you, 
Ven. Age decays you, 


Juno. Vicious Dame. 
Ven. Rite 
| Prude, 
| Thus to cenſure Virtue, void of Blame. 
Juno. Still fret, 3 
5 Coguette, | 


Thus 1 will declaim. 
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Funs reer at Venus.] We have ſome Grey- | 
hound Goddeſſes. 

Ven. And ſome Grey-hound Gods, eſpecially at 
running away from their Wives. 

Juno. I underſtand you, I underſtand you. I 
know you rob me of Japiter; but I will fo up- 
braid him with his ſcandalous Inconſtancy, that 
I'll core him on't, I warrant ye. When [ have 
him alone, I am not dumb. | 

Mom. Now, for his Part, when he has you a- 
lone, he has nothing to ſay to you. 

Juno. I'll fo rattle my Gentleman, that I'll 
force him to give his Tenderneſs to me again: I 
can't conceive the Reaſon of his Indifference fot 
me: He is not to be told that I have Virtue. 
Ven. No, you tell him of it Night and Morn- 


ing. 


AIR XXXIV. Dice m ew 


4 


Ju to: A virtuous Ii 5 employs ber 25 ongue, 

To make ber Spouſe her Merits bear : 
Venus. That Wife is ſurely in the Hrong, 

Whoſe Taunts a Husband cannot bear. 
Juno. Yet I will baunt him; | 
Venus. That will not daunt him; 
. | Beauty'll enchant him. 
Juno. Cars Deſpair. 


Mom. J have another new Fable to * to 


you. 
E z Juno. | 
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Juno. Repeat it, Momus, repeat it: I am paſ- 
fionately found of your Verſes. of 
| Momus. This Fable i is call'd the Prudiſh Hen. 
Ven. Oh let me hear that, Momus. The Pru- 
diſh Hen, Pray let me hear that. 
Funo. Ay, do; but be ſhort: for I: Bete I 
ſhan't like it. 
Mom. Aldi. ] Becauſe you foreſee the Appli- 


Pen. Begin, begin: | I can hear you without 


Interruption. 
Mom. No, you don't love any Interruption in 


your Pleaſures, I know. You underſtand them 
too well inks at Ae aa eim af J uno. ] 
Here's my Prudiſb He 


The Dans HEN.. 
AIR XXXV. Shall I be fick for Love.' 


Car. — "0 


A Cock of a Humour gay, 
bo married a Prudiſh Hen, 
For every Word he did ſay, 
Was anſwer'd with ten times 
His Conduct examined cloſe 
(For fear of bis going aftray) 
By his virtuous inquiſitive Spouſe, ' 
Made his Hours paſs heavy away. 


The 
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1 
The warmef# Affection grown cid, 
Does ſeldom, or never revive z 
Brist Chanticleer, plagu'd with a Scold, 
To lengthen his Chain did contrive z 
And among the young Pullets did range, 
There, Bliſs without Pain did enjoy; 
Thus pleas'd with the happy Exchange, 
Hs se laugb'd at the Nuptial Decay. 

Jen. Ah poor Cock! 35 
Mom. Alas! how many Husbands wou'd be 
kill'd wirh Spleen in their own Families, if it 
were not for theſe kind Comforter s. | 
Ven. For my Part, I can't bear the Sight of a 

Prude. Farewell. x | 
| Looking at Juno; is going 3 but Momus ſtops ber, 
N. But — : 
| Pen. Bot I have only a few Moments left to 
conſider of this Choice, that I am to make, and 


I can't loſe them. 


Mom. Lovely Yenus, you look out of humour 
on [Gaes off. 
en. No; the id forgives you. | Goes off. 
Mom. Poor Slut! Tre Jono Well, Ma- 
dam, and What do you ſay to my laſt Fable? 
Juno. 1 ſay tis very far from being comparable to 
the Fenale Grey- hound; if you make any more of that 
turn of thought, I ſhan't adviſe you to Print them. 
Mom. I not only intend to Print them, but to 
Dedicate them to you. | | 
o. Mercy on me! - | Runs away. 
See how we poor Dedicators are receiv'd 
now a' days, ſuch of us, at leaſt, as do not flatrer 
our Patrons, and praife em for Virtues they are 
Strangers to. — But I have more Truths to di- 
vulge. Happy that Deity who firſt comes 
in my Way. E [ Exiz, 
The End of the Secona Act. 
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ACT Il. SCENE 1 
„ Mo Mus alone. | | 
M Y Fables work ſo ſtrongly, not one God will 


ſuffer me to come near him. They fly me, as 
I were contagious. —How now, what pretty Pup- 
pet is this? Tis gle, wa — — Nymph of 
Hebe's Train, that Zephyrus purſu'd fo clole before 
Venus came amongſt us — What a pretty Sub- 
ject ſhe wou'd make for a Fable! 
958 Enter Egle. . 
Good morrow, my pretty Nymph. What 
vexation is this that I ſee in your Eyes? | 
; Zgle. You know I have not ſeen Zepbyrus of late. 
Mom. | aſide.] Pretty Sincerity ! * ber.] 
Oh! Zephyras's Love is far from being Sedentary. 
He's an inconſtant little Rogue, always airy and 
fluttering about: A Lady may amuſe, but can ne- 
A „ 
Agle. My Reaſon ought to have told me what 
you ſay now. | | e 
Mom. Humph! the Reaſon of a Girl of your 
Age is no Medlar: Reaſon ſeldom has any thin! 
to ſay againſt the Paſſions, till they are ſilent; an 
in a Girl of ten Years old 'tis very rare for the 
Paſſions to be mute. Look you, charming Age, 
Reaſon is like thoſe little ſnarling Lapdogs that run 
yelping after a great Dog. If the great Dog goes 
on quietly about his Buſineſs, the little W help 
barks on; if the great Dog turns, away runs lit- 
tle Dog, — | 
' Zgle. What an ugly little Cur is this ſame 


\ 


Zepbyrus leave me. 
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AIR XXXVI. Ye Nywphs, and ye Swains. 


Maids Reaſon, I find, 
I inconſtant as Wind, 
And lets looſe thoſe Paſſions, it Kon keep conſin d 3 
4 its us to hear 
The falſe, Youth's fond Addreſs, 
Ti Il we're caught in Cupid's Snare z 
Wen inſults our Hearr s Diſtreſs. 


' Mom. But tell me frankly 3 your Lover you 
lay i is falſe? 

gie. Alas! he is continually fluttering about 
Venus. 

Mom. If Zepbyrus were not Aitting, he wou'd 
not be Zephyrus, He is the God' of Butterflies 
and Fops. 

gie. Oh the little Traytor! how I hate bim! 

* I cou'd be content to take up with that 
lame Hatred of yours. 

Agie. You have no Notion of delicate Senti- 
ments. 

( You are too young, Child, to judge of 
them 


Agle. No; ; 1 can't imagine what cou'd make 
E 4 Mom. 


56 Mouus furyd Faluliſ or, 


Mom. What did you do to retain him? 3 
Agle. L loy'd him with a perfect Sipcerity. 
Mom. A perfect Sincerity ! there's a quality in- 


_ deed for a pretty La 


ITT 
Zgle. Tpreferr'd Zeobyus to all his Rivals, and 
in the face of the World. erke. 
Mom. Another wrong Step! you ſhou'd never 
prefer your Lover, but in private. 5 
gle. As ſoon as ever he told me he lov'd me, 
I anſwer'd directly with a Sigh that I loy'd him 
too. 8 4 3 2 
Mom. You are too dire@ in your Anfwers. 
Angle. I never ſhew'd him the leaſt Diſdain; 
nay, nor the leaft Auger. I conceal'd none of all 


my Tenderneſs for him; I was continually hunt- 


ing for hi * | 

om. [laughing] You were continually hunt- 
ing for him, and do you wonder he is continually 
flying from yau! . 


Age. Is there any other Secret to fix a Lover, N 


but giving him ones Heart without reſerve? 
Mom. Ones Heart without reſerve! a pretty 
Secret you have got indeed! will you hear, Miz 
Sigcerity, a little Tale made on purpoſe for ſuch 
young Nymphs as give away their Hearts with: 
out reſerye. | | 3 
Agle. Will your Story teach me ta recover 
Zepbyrus? | 
Mom. It will teach you more; *twilt teach you 


how to goo three dozen of Hearts at a time 


for ten Years together, without coſting yau a ſin- 
gle Sigh. Harken; The Sugar-Plumh, Fou love 
Sweet - meats, I dare ſay. The Sugar-Plumb. hem 
bem — I find, Miſs, the very Title has gain'd me 
your Attention already. Pray mind. 


The 
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. The SUGAR-PLUMB. 
AIR XXVII. Cackamycari She. 


n 


4 learned Sage 

Mounted a og i 

"And to r. the Jouths in Graas, 
N [ond pleaſaus hows, 

An Angling Rod he did autend, 
A Horſe-bair Line fix'd to its aud, 
Qu whoſe /inall battam did novel 
 curioys Sugars Plumb. 


II. 


That Bait attract the greedy Crowd, 
One and all 

ait its fall; 

Some, to ſee the Prize beftow'd, 

In hopes to gain it, ſome 

Suſpended long the Sweetmeat flee 

At laft a brisk Youth caught the Prize, 

Old Sage adieu, the Victor crys, 

* ba ve boft your Sugar-Plumb. 


* 


Tet 


75 M OMUS und Fatubft; ; or, 


| III. 
Tet flay, and hear me tell a Tale 
| 7 al ; | 2 


A Propo 
Says the 2 ill vil, 
It is the Females — 9 gr 
This Prize reſembles. Virgin Rn, Bf 
Which Man his utmoſt Power exerts 
To gain —— then ſoon the Fair Cott 
Chy's with the Sugar-Plumb. - | 


Hem: Do you underſtand me, my * N ymph? 

Zgle. I ſuppoſe you mean, that it is wrong to 
let ones Lover know ones 14 Thoughts of him; 
and that the true way to draw him on is to ſeem 


ro fly from him. 
Mom. What a penetrating Gueſs the Child has! 


gle. I promiſe I'll improve by your Fable. 
Mom. You are the firſt that has even promis'd 


me ſo much. 
Egle. If I live, PI! mend my Conduct. 


Mom. See what tis to be young; the fancies 


ſhe can mend. 
gie. No, it ſhall never be as it has been. I'll 


take care to give my Loyers no Sugar-Plumbs. 


AIR 
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AIR XXXVUII. Shepherd Adonis. | 


HE 


- 
- 
. F 
/ > * K = — 
„ 


When Love reigns ſupreme _ 
- O'er the Heart of a Maid, 
Che does Wiſdom diſclaim 
And by Folly is ſway'd. 
Each endearing Word 
In an amorous Tale, 
. Told by ber Ador d, 
{s ſure to 1 2 
Jur. * 


Zill Love's downy Pillow 
I grafted with Thorns, | 
And a Garland of Willow 
Hier Forehead adorns. 
| Forjaken, ſbe's burning, 
VNViib Rage, Pain and Grief 5 


But Reaſon returning 
Brings certain Relief. 


Mom. Good that! _ 340 
Egle. They ſhall have nothing of me but 


: 


Wormwood. | 

Mom. Better and better. i 

Egle. Adieu, Momus: I'll go ſee what Zephy- 
rus 18 doing. . f | 

Mom. There's a turn again! the Child's finely 
amended truly, © Agle. 


Since 


„ 


— 
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Since by flying, and par ſking, TL 
We ſucceed in modern Wong, 

My Subduer, PII ſubdue.—— 


Mom. Now you have your Leſſon right. 
Egle. You may truſt me, I warrant you: I 


ſhan't forget your Sugar-Plumb-Philoſopher | Exit. 


SCENE IL 
. Emer Mercury. 


Mom. [ afide.}) Where is Mercury going? Has 

Venus 75020 21 for a Husband, I 1 He 
looks mightily pleas d. 
Merc. Oh have I found your Worſhip, Mr, Fa- 
bulift? Jupiter has had an account of your fine 
Writings, Sir. | 

Mom. [ frighten d] How! 

Mere. And here he comes to thank you for 


9 + 


em. 8 | 
Mom. [afide.) This is a datnn'd ſcurvy Meſſage, 
SCENE II. 


| Enter Jupiter. | 
Merc. Moſt worthy Maſter of the Gods, here's 
Momus come to repeat ſome of his new Poctry to 


you. | N 
Jup. [angrily.] VI talk with the Gentleman 
preſently. 8 | 03.4751 
Mom. May be, Sir, you have ſome private Zu- 
ſineſs with Mr. Mercury. I'll withdraw, an' pleaſe 
you, and come again two or three Hours hence. — 
Jup. Stay here, or — | 
Mom. Nay, I'll wait upon your Honour as 
long as you pleaſe, „ 
Jup. [to Mercury. ] Mercury, the deſtin'd Hour 
preſcrib'd to Venus is juſt come; ſummon all the 
Gods to give their attendance here. [ Exi/ eve: 
N. | 


- 


62 Momvs turrd Fabuliſt; or, 
Mom. [afide.] I fancy Jupiter has forgot me: 
I'll c'en ſneak off. 


SCENE W. 
Jupiter, Momus. | 4 

1 

I 


Jup. So, ho! You grow impatient then it 
ſeems, moſt agreeable Momus. © 


Mom. [ fawning] I grow impatient in the Com- 
pany of wiighes Tous / r . 
Jup. Civil, humble Creature! No wonder you U 


have been ſo obedient! I am inform'd, Sir, that 
ever ſince I forbid you ſpreading about your Ca- 
lumnies, you have been doing nothing in the 
World 6. OTIS - Bo 2 
Mom. Horrible Scandal! pray inquire of all 
the Gods and Goddeſſes that have ſeen me, how 
Tve behav'd my ſelf. | l 
Jap. Why, they are your Accuſer s 
Mom. O Ingratitude! I have not made one ſin- 
le Reflection either upon their Perſons or Con- 
uct. I only repeated a few Fables to them, which 
. were ſo complaiſant as to explain to one ano- 
ther. | ! wy 2 
Jup. You repeated Fables to them? they told 
me nothing of that. „ 
Mom. Tis the way of People who report 
things, to tell only thoſe Circumſtances that blacken, 
and omit thoſe that juſtify. o 
Jup. [ſhaking his Head. I doubt, I doubt you 
have been dabling in Defamation, ne 
Mom. In none but what was wrapt up. Blame 
them that open'd it. WEN 


+. $CENR 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Mercury. 


Merce. All the heavenly Court wou'd ha' been 
here by this time, bu for an accident that has be- 
faln the Auguſt Juno: She has juſt flung her ſelf 
upon her Bed: Momus's Fables have given her the 
Vapour to JT —_ ſhe _ ſpeak. * 
Jup. Laſide.] Theſe urs happen very luckily. 
Juno wou'd have made 2 Rout 4 ke” 5 
Mom. [ afide.] I fancy Juno's Vapours will plead 
my Pardon with Jupiter. . 
Fup. [ aloud to Mercury. ] Are you ſure Juno has 
the Vapours ſo much, that ſhe can't ſpeaæk? 
Mere. [ pointing to Momus.] Yes: She is oblig'd 
for that to Mr. Fabuliſ there, © 
Mom. [to Jupiter.] You ſee the Uſefulneſs of 
Fables. | | 
Jup. No more Words: I forgive you for the 
ſake of the Invention. 8 
Mom. | aſide.] And Madam Juno's Vapours. 
Merc. Venus advances, attended by the Gods. 


e 


Enter Venus, Neptune, Mars, Apollo, Plutus, 
and Vulcan. j 


Jup. Gods, we are all of us bound to obey 
the Oracle which Deſtiny has this Day pro- 
nounc'd. He commands, upon ſevere Penal- 
ties if his Decree is diſobey'd, that Venus in- 
mediately chuſe her ſelf a Husband, and a Habi- 
tation. She is free either to return to the Domi- 
nions of Neptune, or to continue to adorn Olym- 
pus with her Beauty. 


Ven. 


1 K = BL 4 | 
a ? ak 
= a - 


64 Monts aud Fubu; or, 
Pen. [ giving Jupiter a gracious Loot. ] Deſtiny does 


me too much Hoeyjour in truſting me with ſuch a 


ure but it is no eaſy matter to determine a- 
ſo many you of diſtinguiſh'd Merir. 


de.] leafant Figure a Coquette 
makes cbt l id 8 2 F. 


to E ublick ! 
Pm. [Vi 5 


If Airs to. all the 
Fr 52 * us thon obey 'S Decree of 
are 


AIR XL. Conttry Burakit. Y 


Sea-bory 72 5 fix your Choice + 
The — the Sea, 

| Make your Guardian's Hes rejoice, 
And ſay you'll marry none but me. 
Goddeſs, t with Love this u, 

| Poe Riches flore, - 

| What wou d you more? 
A Mortals fervently obey * 

My Difates, par revere my Pow'r, 


Apol. re * _ 3 try; 


Plut. 


8 My Verſes , 
And chant . 
"Ss Niil zou, m Bliſs wow d be compleat, 
Merc. Faire ft Gad form d for Toys 
ne. Accept of me, 
Swift Mercury 

Don't my blooming Hopes deſtroy, 

Make 1 me the happy Deity. 


Napt. 


2 * 
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5 Nepe . Venus.) Remember I your Gare 
ian. 


vg Fafde.} He — — of that very 
t 


he ought to wiſh ſhe wou'd forget. 

Plus.” [io Venus.] Mink how rich I am, and 

remember you receiv'®M the Jewels I ſent you; 
Apol. Ito her. | Y oureceiv'd my Epiſtles en in 

1 bound eroics. 

am. [ aſide.) This ſecond Receipt will never 


* 8 d0 n the firſl. 


Merc... {whiſpering Venus. Don' t for our 
hs A We * | 1 92 l 


A IR XLI. Cymball Tine} 


nnn In 1 


—— 


1 2 II 


Venus; Love s bet Careſſes 
The Fair poſſeſſes, 
Surrounded by Suitors, yet free from their Swey 5 
| But Pleaſures leave ber, | 
a Hopes deceive ber, 
.43', Soon after ComraBing to ſerve and obey. 
The humble Lovers 


* Are Tyrant Rovers, + 

Aud make it their fludy our "Sex to uv. 
Too ſoon we relent, eg 
Tuo ſoon we conſent, 
Too ſoon we ſurrender, : 4 
Too late we * | 


4+, Moos ur fal, or, 


Vu. {looking'at Mars.] Mars is mighty eaſy: Is 
n bor me at an endf It 1 thought him 
inronſtant I wou'd marry him to him. 
Mart. ¶eageriy.] No, no, I'm not inconſtant. 
Mom leading malicion Jupiter.] There are 

ſome Pretenders here t 
{their Pretenfions,; tho” they remember them well 
enough: but Judgment wich- holds their 
"and'their- ion <— will you bear — 


" * = r 9 . — 
8 *, 2 12 
A py 
- 
ant « 
1 


. * Be- efof your Hubund I I chufe an a- 


greeable Husband, his Rivals willdoſe all Hope, 
and I ſhall lofe their Service. Ti deen 
has determin d me—— {aload.] I reſolis to give 
| the Preference to him of all my Lovers that has 
ſhewn himſelf the moſt diſcreet. _ 
. Fulc. That's I, that's I: I am the od: diſ- 
creet, for I never 'bragg'd of Jupiters Intereſt — 
5 8 285 'Oh Numpekull-—— Lola Let 
12 . +. Jos. Vulcan is he I chuſe for my Hus: 
band, and I intreat Fapiter to permit me to remain 
in Heaven. 
Mom. He'll have much ado to "wing himſclf to 
| grant your. Requeſt. - 
a Jup. | to r don't let you 
and I fall to — 1 , 
1 approve borh-your Determinations. 
pol. We can't ſay the Mother of Love has 
— Council wirh her Sony in the choice of her 


Husband. k eq EHIJ. 2. 


don't ſay a Word of 


=. + eee. 


Nept. Signor'#ulcan, you. will be the Founder = - 


of a very numerous 
Mere. . 1 een pay you & Viſit. 


#©I Mars. 


*% . — 


Mam. for a Wiſe has pn gor. 


C 
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Mars. 288 for me; I intend to make his Houſe 


Winter Quarrers, {| 5 tn By ik 


Pulc ene er, Mercury]: You ſhall be 

very welcome, Gentlemen, Remember, | Signor 

2 you mn be at all n of 

my 22 7 rde ins 

Mos. [to Vulcan) &. go 4 

ſee that Hothing, is 8 anſwer for him, 

he'fl be ſo-ſure to take * trouble off your - 

Hands, that he'll leave nothing, for you to do. 
Jup. Let all Olympus rejoice n Fenas's Election. 
Mom. Indeed tis — to make any body 


* Po 


4 0 Gare, Ae dun Apollo has raken 
no care in 0 matter, let gr bv and 75 een 
hammer out Epithalamium for honeſt _ 
Mon; With all my Heart. — 


* 


Mars. O how: delicious is our Eoeet 5 
Mom. 
Mars. And has the honour to be her Soreen. 
Mom. He weds her now in Heaven's "EY Hall, 
Mars. For'the Convenience of us all. 
Mam. Let us chant forth Palcan's Glory: 2. 


— = 4 


- 


Theo? the W orld extend his Story, wal. 
Mars "Till Time's no more, ſhall Vulcan ſtand 


The n s Model Rr every | 


75. As I promird, Signor Pallas, to be ar 
your Wedding, I will fulfill my 


Word; and, 2 * thereto, have prepar d ann 
Entertainment ſuitable bo rhe 1 T gr Irs 


F a * Here 


Fr updty' hel: 


<6. MC ab 


66 Mons nnd Fahul jor 


NT . - 1 ur ©3 5 7 15001 qe JG 
85 Here an Entertainment of 1 in Hue, 
3 a {! *. n 7 
ann / T9 . 

Aub. Gods and Goddeſſes that we may 1 1 
quits, let each of us comppſe a Fable by way of 

Ballad. Mari, do you begiſ j we Gods can . 

thing, and 1 too, thar our Laer 


0 1 n int #5 


- 


a ai . bas deen n Deity. 


Lap. Dos. 


— 


P Mars A Lady? ancient Leb Daß in his 4. F Life, 
| 44h a Jourbful Greyhou und, be e « ner 
Df war E, 

Aud brongbt bim ſlore of Peppi; which had net 

been amiſs f 
B 3 that uo Face among the Cr rew & all reſembled 

16. * 
From this Example; lila. lears, when old and 
feeble grown, 

_ Young beg FOE; may produce you GA not 


* our own. 


8e. Lung Ii ter, Ke. * . eee 1 1 We- urs 
" wo IL | R The 


— 44 
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The RAVEN. 


Apol, A Raven hoarſe and ugly eſpous'd and lev'd a R 


And for ber ſweet & $:. £4 ol Female Birds forſook; 


But to divert the tedious Hours, he roam d — 
for Pr 


1 Procur's a Hawk to viſit ber, and paſs the time 
No The je Hawk 0 well empleyd bi time to gain her «- 


morons Heart, 


That ſoon the Raven gere but ſhare of bis dear 


Connterpart. 


Cho. That ſoon the Raven, &c. 


The C A.. 


e eie 


ſtore of Meat, 


C N from Felony abſtain, tho much worſe Food 
fo ft, 


1 Mate too was provided ber, of Touth and comely 


Form ; 


Bat yet her Fancy prompted ber, more homely Beaſts 


0 Charm. 


Wis Jeeks « Meer hi Tale, ſhall have their 


ants ſup 


1 22 * Wi: ee. they will be gra- 


Cho. When Female! * 


Ven. 


Cho. Wives, &c. 


The 8 TAG. 


A ſtately Nog, (be Foreſts Pride) eſpour'd a 


ilk-white 
Who for a while did virtuous prove; and bai been 
always ſo, 
Bat 5 ber Huzthand ſlighted her, and other Deer 


en 


Aud then to pay bim i od bis Coin, foe could not melt 


avoid. 


| The Moral of this Fable will the Auptial Fault 


difplay; 
Wives ſeldom ſwerve from Virtue, till Husbands 
ew the Way. | * 


— — — — 
n 


26 NM MV H! &c. 
5 K ENI 1 


Moni! 4 Wren- (the ſmall of in hind) 97m * 4 
eren t W 

5 S eee fine bra, and aid vet Privg/ fn 

„ vp . be. pa ſarb will 

- i . eee bis 

* ts or kan? "Author, yard = Birds that s 


dcr ide bir Canſe; 
"MN Be en in your IO 3 5 laviſh in 


. 


Cho. Be paring, K. 7 f Ly | 27S 
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